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July 29.
OUR household, including the stranger within the gates, has been largely augmented of late.    We have a visitor, the master of marines from the dtrafoa; there has been a good deal of sickness   on board  lately, and   Louis   suggested that one of the invalids might be sent to Vailima for change of air.    We are fortunate in the choice, and like him very much.    Then I have a boy of my own now; he comes from the Catholic mission, and is called Kapeld, which is Samoan for Gabriel;   he takes well  to his work,   cleans my  room,  attends  to my horse, besides doing weeding, and so on, in his spare time.   He already knows a few words of English, and seems anxious to pick up more, so I am relieved from my dread of finding myself helpless, with no c common tongue' to give my orders in.    Last, but not least, four little calves have appeared on the scene, and very much in sight too, as they are tethered close to the house; so that, as Lloyd puts it, ' the place resounds with the cries of veal in all its stages.'    I must not forget to tell you how Lafaele brought the news of the safe arrival of one of them to Fanny: it was to the effect that the ' black cow had got a sow'!    I can't explain the confusion of ideas, but it means a heifer!    Two little 'sows* are to be kept for the 'herd/ and are being fed with bottles; it is very amusing to watch, and the little things are as tame as can be already.